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To aid your Bible study 


The Megiddo Message—is published for 
the dissemination of Bible truth alone. It de- 
fends and ably demonstrates the infallibil- 
ity, harmony, and Divine inspiration of 
the Bible. It enables you to give a reason 
for your faith, to answer the atheist, and 
to instruct your children correctly. If you 
are not already a subscriber, THE MEGIDDO 
MESSAGE will be sent to your home every 
two weeks for six months, absolutely free. 
Your name and address is all we ask. Sub- 
seribers, please send in names of your 
friends who may be interested in reading 
this publication, for a free sample copy. 
No obligation on your part or theirs. 


In addition to the MESSAGE you should by 
all means read the following booklets by the 
late Rev. L. T. Nichols, founder of the 
Megiddo Mission. Each booklet is a com- 
plete subject of itself. They make the Bible 
understandable and interesting to study. 


HISTORY OF THE MEGIDDO MISSION 
THE COMING OF JESUS AND ELIJAH 
WHAT MUST WE DO TO BE SAVED 
THE KINGDOM OF GOD 
THE GREAT APOSTASY 
AFTER DEATH, WHAT? 
HELL AND THE DEVIL 
SPIRITUAL CREATION 
THE HOLY SPIRIT 
THE SABBATH 
THE TRINITY 


Complete set $1.50 
Single copies 15 


The Known Bible and its Defense 


IN TWO VOLUMES 
By the late Rev. Maud Hembree 


As a further study of the Scriptures these 
books are invaluable to the earnest student. 
They were designed to bring men and 
women back to the Bible, and to defend its 
pages from the attacks of the skeptics, in- 
fidels, and atheists. Many perplexing ques- 
tions and seeming contradictions are an- 
swered in a direct and fearless manner. 
Fabrikoid binding. 


Vol. 1, 384 pages $1.50 
Vol. 2, 404 pages 1.50 
Both volumes 2.50 


Megiddo Hymn Book 
A COLLECTION of original, arranged, and 
selected songs which harmonize with the 
plain Biblical teachings and in which all 
who wish may engage and sing as com- 
manded, “with the spirit,” and “with the 
understanding also.” Price $1.25 


THE MEGIDDO MESSAGE 


DEVOTED TO THE CAUSE OF CHRIST 
Percy J. Thatcher, Editor 
November 20, 1954 


To help your children 


More and more our nation is being awak- 
ened to the dread consequences from the 
lack of moral training in childhood. Juve- 
nile delinquency increases like a plague! 
Parents especially have a tremendous re- 
sponsibility in rearing their children to be 
good citizens. Lack of proper religious 
training in childhood is certain to bring 
dire results in adulthood. 


The Megiddo Mission has a continually 
growing department whose specialty is the 
designing and printing of Bible lessons for 
children of all ages, from tots to adolescents. 
These lessons are designed in an interest- 
ing and attractive manner. Readers of the 
MESSAGE who desire further information 
may receive the same on request. The book- 
lets listed below are now available, and 
more are to follow. Watch these columns 
for new announcements! 


The Story of Joseph—the familiar, time- 
less drama of virtue under temptation, of 
forgiveness for injuries, of God’s provi- 
dence for His people, unfolds anew in its 
83 interesting pages. 


With full-color illustrations. Price 15 


Daniel—an inspiring story of Daniel and 
his three companions in the city of Babylon, 
related in a manner which will appeal to 
the youthful mind. 46 pages, illustrated. 
Price 15 


Bible Story Color Book —a something- 
to-do book! It contains thirty-two delightful 
short stories of favorite Bible characters, 
with illustrating pictures to color. 

Size 81x11. Instructive, entertaining. 
Price 


Pictures for Busy Little Hands to 
Color, Cut Out and Paste 
Twenty-two pages. Wholesome childhood 


scenes in poster pictures to be colored, cut 
out and assembled. Size 9x12. Only _ .85 


Synopsis of Our Faith 
and Work 


THE Megiddo Mission is an independent 
organization. It is in no way affiliated with 
any other religious body. It was founded in 
the year 1880 by the late Rev. L. T. Nichols, 
and has been located at the present address 
in Rochester, N. Y., since 1904. 

The word “Megiddo” is of Hebrew origin, 
its meaning being: True soldiers of God; 
God is in this place with a band of troops. 

It is the firm belief of the Megiddo Mis- 
sion that the second coming of Jesus Christ 
and the inauguration of His world-wide 
Kingdom is imminent. The Bible clearly 
declares that this event will be preceded by 
the coming of Elijah the Prophet to herald 
the glorious Day, to gather the saints, and 
raise the dead to be ready to meet the Lord 
when He comes. 

Being convinced that these events are 
near at hand, the Megiddo Mission is ear- 
nestly endeavoring to prepare a people to 
be ready for the Lord’s advent. Moral per- 
fection besides purity of doctrine is a direct 
Biblical command. Among the members of 
the Megiddo Mission perfection of char- 
acter is the goal. Invitations are always 
extended to whomsoever will to come and 
join us in this work, and partake of the 
“water of life freely.” 
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THANKSGIVING 


Scripture reading, Psalm 107. 


E SHOULD rejoice to observe this Thanksgiving 

\X/ Day appointed by our Government; for if ever 

there was a people on the face of the earth who 

should be thankful, it is ourselves. We have received so 

many bountiful blessings and have much more for which 

to be thankful than many others. As expressed in the 
hymn we sing: “Thank Him For His Grace,” 


“Come with cheerful singing, serve the Lord with gladness, 
Come with loving spirit to His courts today; 
Lift the heart to Jesus, thank Him for the sunshine, 
Thank Him for the sweetness of His grace alway. 
Thank Him for His grace, thank Him for His grace, 
Thank Him for the sweetness of His grace alway.” 


Yes, we must remember our many blessings, and as 
Paul the Apostle says in Phil. 4: 6, “Be careful for noth- 
ing; but in everything by prayer and supplication with 
thanksgiving let your requests be made known unto God.” 
We need often to be found in prayer and supplication, 
with thanksgiving, letting our requests be made known 
unto God. All these numerous blessings come from His 
bountiful Hand; and how thankful we should be that we 
are permitted to live in this age! We have the greatest 
privilege of any people on the face of the wide earth 
today. But we shall have to labor diligently if we accom- 
plish the work we started out to do. The “old man” will 
crop up, and it will require much resistance to conquer. 


Shall our hearts have this vital faith, and have it to its 
legitimate end, so that it can be said of us that our “faith 
groweth exceedingly, and the charity of every one of you 
all toward each other aboundeth,” our hearts knit to- 
gether in love so that we can glorify God with one mouth, 
with one accord? How necessary it is to be of one mind 
concerning these mighty truths of God! With all the 
“meat in due season” that comes to increase our faith, 
we should each one be able to say, as expressed in Prov. 
4:18, “The path of the just is as the shining light, that 
shineth more and more unto the perfect day.” 


We are in a land of plenty, and especially do we have 
an abundance of spiritual food; we have no excuse if we 
do not grow to the full stature in Christ Jesus. It takes 
much faith, a living, working faith, to press right ahead 
end work with all our mind, might and strength. And if 
we do this, we shall receive a full reward. God Almighty 
is a rewarder of all who diligently serve Him. and we 
shail receive our reward according to our works. Thus 
we can cry: 

“Oh that men would praise the Lord, for his goodness, 
and for his wonderful works to the children of men! And 
let them sacrifice the sacrifices of thanksgiving, and de- 
clare his works with rejoicing.” 

We are unmindful of His wonderful works when we 
forget the Almighty One and think we can obtain these 
daily blessings of our own power, and go along unap- 
preciative of our utter dependence upon His mercy and 
loving care. Above all the temporal blessings which He 
has showered upon us, He has brought us into the blessed 
Light of Truth. We can know that we have the Light, be- 
cause we can read these truths which we believe, in His 


blessed Book. Jesus said in John 8: 47, “He that is of God 
heareth God’s words:”’—and to the unbelieving Phari- 
sees, and all others who reject His teachings, He con- 
tinued—“ye therefore hear them not, because ye are not 
of God.” We who have received His word and are walking 
in the light as He is in the light, can say with the Apostle 
(I. John 5:19), “We know that we are of God, and the 
whole world lieth in wickedness.” 


There is nothing in this world equal to the peace and 
comfort which comes from knowing this blessed Truth 
and walking in obedience thereto. To think that Jehovah 
in His mercy has lifted us out of the quagmire of dark- 
ness and ignorance of the world by which we are sur- 
rounded, and caused our feet to be set upon this blessed 
Highway of Holiness that we may run the way of His 
commandments, should fill our being with thanksgiving 
and praise, and cause us to exclaim as did the Psalmist: 


“Oh that men would praise the Lord for his goodness, 
and for his wonderful works to the children of men! For 
he satisfieth the longing soul, and filleth the hungry soul 
with goodness.” 

Only those who in reality are thankful that the light 
of Truth has been caused to shine upon their darkened 
mind and have accepted it with all their heart, and are 
working out their “salvation with fear and trembling,” 
shall have a right to share the glories of that world to 
come and be permitted to pluck the fruit from life’s fair 
tree forevermore. It would seem that the prospect of such 
wondrous blessings would cause each of us to go to work 
and equip ourselves for the little task which the Lord 
has called upon us to perform in order to have the privi- 
lege of entering such a glorious, eternal Home. 


In the last Letter from Heaven, “The Revelation of 
Jesus Christ, which God gave unto him, to show unto his 
servants things which must shortly come to pass,” we 
read: “Blessed is he that readeth, and they that hear the 
words of this prophecy, and keep those things which are 
written therein: for the time is at hand” (Rev. 1:1, 3). 
This knowledge must be obtained; it is essential. We are 
told in Hosea 4: 6, “My people are destroyed for lack of 
knowledge: because thou hast rejected knowledge, I will 
also reject thee.” Simply to have this knowledge is not 
sufficient, however; we must hear and do, for in Rev. 22: 
14 we are told, “Blessed are they that do his command- 
ments, that they may have right to the tree of life, and 
may enter in through the gates into the city.” 


We are told in Psalm 85:9, “Surely his salvation is 
nigh them that fear him.” The question is: Are we fear- 
ing the Lord as we should? What is the fear of the Lord? 
Proverbs 8:13 will inform us: “The fear of the Lord is 
to hate evil: pride, and arrogancy, and the evil way, and 
the froward mouth, do I hate,” says the God of Heaven. 
“Surely his salvation is nigh them that fear him; that 
glory may dwell in our land. Mercy and truth are met to- 
gether; righteousness and peace have kissed each other.” 
There is but one condition upon which we may obtain 
this mercy of the Lord, and that is to forsake our evil 
ways, as we find in Ps. 103: 17, 18, “But the mercy of 
the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting, upon them 
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that fear him, and his righteousness unto children’s chil- 
dren; to such as keep his covenant, and to those that re- 
member his commandments to do them.” Surely His sal- 
vation is near all such! 

What a rich boon the All-wise, Omnipotent Being holds 
forth as an inducement for humanity to faithfully serve 
and obey Him! Are we really doing this service which 
alone can assure our hearts now, and in the end secure to 
us a home far beyond all isolation, trials, sickness or 
death? As we look out upon the world today and behold 
the spirit of unrest and unthankfulness pervading the 
minds of men everywhere, we realize how far mankind 
has drifted away from God, even since the first Thanks- 
giving event as observed by the Pilgrim Fathers. Could 
those men be awakened from their mossy old graves and 
attend any of the many gatherings of the day among the 
masses, little would they recognize it as the Day set apart 
to thank God for a bountiful harvest! It would be far dif- 
ferent from the spirit manifested by those sturdy Fa- 
thers of our Country as they offered thanks to God for 
the first—though meager—harvest in the New World. 

Truly there is striking evidence that we are living in 
the “perilous times” of which Paul the Apostle foretold 
in Il. Tim. 3: 1—4, that men would become “lovers of 
their own selves .. . unthankful, unholy . . . lovers of 
pleasures more than lovers of God.” 

The people of God have many things for which to be 
thankful. First, we are thankful for this present life; for 
apart from it we should have no opportunity to prepare 
for that eternal life promised the faithful. The Giver of 
all good has sent the sunshine and showers, and although 
somewhat delayed in some parts of our great Country, 
the earth has yielded a bountiful harvest, an abundance 
for all. Truly, in the words of Psalm 65: 11—138, we can 
say of the merciful Father: “Thou crownest the year 
with thy goodness, and thy paths drop fatness. They drop 
upon the pastures of the wilderness: and the little hills 
rejoice on every side. The pastures are clothed with 
flocks; the valleys are covered with corn; they shout for 
joy, they also sing.” While this can apply literally, its 
greater significance is in reference to the great spiritual 
harvest when the earth is filled with a righteous people 
and God’s will is done on earth as in Heaven. 


We are thankful today for the prosperity of the work 
in the mission field, that a few, scattered here and there 
over our broad earth, are demonstrating by their corres- 
pondence that they are exchanging error for Truth and 
are conforming their lives to its standard. We are thank- 
ful for the promise that the angel of the Lord will en- 
camp round about them that fear Him and deliver them 
(Psalm 34:7). We are told what the “fear” of the Lord 
is, as we have already quoted, in Proverbs 8:18. Let us 
all renew our determination to prove ourselves worthy of 
such desirable protection by keeping His holy command- 
ments, that when the great time of trouble breaks upon 
the earth we may be sheltered where the Eternal God is 
our refuge, “and underneath are the everlasting arms.” 

We are thankful also for the signs along the way point- 
ing to the imminence of the coming of the Lord, thankful 
that when He foretold that in these last days there would 
be distress of nations, with perplexity, “men’s hearts fail- 
ing them for fear and for looking after those things that 
are coming upon the earth,” He also added, “And when 
these things begin to come to pass, then look up, and lift 
up your heads, for your redemption draweth nigh” (Luke 
21:25, 26, 28). As we behold these prophecies rapidly 
meeting their fulfillment, we can know that the great 
Thanksgiving Day is not far off. 





We are thankful for the life and work of the one who 
brought to light from the midnight darkness this blessed 
light of Truth by which we have been made free from 
superstition and error, and we are thankful for the ones 
he left in charge and who have so courageously carried 
on and are guiding us to the haven of everlasting rest. 


Back in the type, under the law of Moses, we read of 
the “sacrifice of thanksgiving” and the “sacrifice of the 
peace offering.” How thankful we should be for the 
knowledge that the only thanksgiving which will be ac- 
ceptable to Almighty God is that which goes hand in hand 
with sacrifice! That sacrifice, we are thankful to know, is 
not the dark superstition that an innocent Man had to 
die on a literal cross to set mortals free from condemna- 
tion; but instead that His dying to sin was an example 
for His disciples to follow His steps (I. Peter 2: 21), and 
that this is the only peace offering that is acceptable. 


Under the old law, the people were commanded to offer 
the sacrifice of thanksgiving willingly, and that it should 
be eaten the same day, and none of it should remain until 
the morrow. For us in the antitype, it is indeed a great 
blessing that this “day of salvation’’ is still stretched out 
and His people are given further opportunity to finish 
eating this “meat”’—which consists of “every word of 
God”—before the great New Day dawns. We can discern 
by the God-given signs that that dawning is very near, 
therefore we should give the more earnest heed to the 
exhortation of the Prophet Ezekiel (12:17) to “eat thy 
bread with quaking, and drink thy water with trembling 
and with carefulness.” We should “strain every nerve to 
get in through the narrow door, for ... many will try to 
get in, but will not succeed” (Luke 13: 24—Goodspeed). 
We now are on the home-stretch, and must be keenly 
alert against making any wrong moves; but must make 
every move count, and lay aside every weight that is sure 
to retard our onward progress. 


Each year the President of our Country publishes his 
Thanksgiving Proclamation to be read throughout the 
nation. The Almighty God has proclaimed through the 
Psalmist (26: 2—6) certain conditions which must be 
met that it may be pleasing to Him for us to “publish 
with the voice of thanksgiving” and tell of His wondrous 
works. He says, “Examine me, O Lord, and prove me; 
try my reins and my heart.” It is an easy thing to say 
over these words, but are we saying it from the heart? 
and do we always rejoice when the examination is taking 
place? Do we consider that those who are pointing out 
our shortcomings are our very best friends? If not, we 
are not recognizing one of our greatest blessings. Unless 
we can appreciate the inestimable value of this blessing, 
we shall never see and experience the blessings of God’s 
eternal Kingdom. One of the greatest aids in reaching 
that blessed state is to keep in mind the Scripture found 
in Jer. 10: 23, “O Lord, I know that the way of man is not 
in himself; it is not in man that walketh to direct his 
steps.” 

Every follower of the meek and lowly Jesus must have 
this direction. In Galatians 6:1 we find an admonition 
by the Apostle Paul, showing one of the means by which 
the steps of a Christian will be directed: “Brethren, if a 
man be overtaken in a fault, ye which are spiritual re- 
store such a one in the spirit of meekness; considering 
thyself, lest thou also be tempted.” All the members of the 
body of Christ have to pass through this purifying proc- 
ess, that we “may publish with the voice of thanksgiving, 
and tell of all his wondrous works,” that our voice of 
thanksgiving may be pleasing and acceptable when we 
pay our vows unto the Most High. 
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FORWARD 


NWARD, upward, forward, must be our constant de- 

termination aad progress if we are to reach our 
goal of eternal joy, peace and happiness, that Summer- 
land of Love which we started out to possess. 

That happy future embraces more than the height, 
length, depth and riches that man can now desire. It is 
far more than three dimensional. In all its wonders, 
power, strength, beauty, comforts and its full satisfac- 
tion to man’s mental and spiritual aspirations, it will ever 
prove to be all-dimensional; for, “As it is written, Eye 
hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have entered into 
the heart of man, the things which God hath prepared for 
them that love him,” says First Corinthians 2: 9. 

We must ever keep this lovely and stupendous vision 
“forever in the thoughts of the heart” (I. Chron. 29: 18) 
in order to keep pushing, pressing and running forward. 
And run we must if we complete our work in time, and 
lest some evil desire overtake, trip us and overpower us. 
For it is when we allow some petty attraction to dim and 
blot out these most majestic realities that we cease to 
go forward; and then our feet become unsteady, and 
through our own careless laxity we stand in grave jeop- 
ardy of aimlessly wandering into some side path. 

The love of the world, the things that are in the world, 
the lust of the eye, and even worse, the lust of the flesh, 
may attract the sleepy and foolish ones, all of which 
stands out on blazing signboards in First John 2: 15— 
17 as a grim warning that these things all end in that 
long two by six home, from which there is no escape. 
And the only way in which that home can be said to be 
long is in its unending duration, from whence no one will 
ever again go forward once the grim monster has clinched 
his claim. Surely this is a condition to be avoided. 

It may be the pride of life that blinds—foolishly trying 
to show off before “grasshoppers”; or perhaps the love 
of money has maddened the brain, that love of gain for 
the purpose of having the advantage over our fellow 
men. Thai desire can become a disastrous ruination to any 
one of us if we allow it to inveigle us, even though we 
may not possess sufficient means to meet our daily needs. 
It can happen to poor and rich alike, as is declared in 
First Timothy 6: 10, “For the love of money [or worldly 
gain] is the root of all evil; which while some coveted 
after, they have erred from the faith, and pierced them- 
selves through with many sorrows.” These are some very 
common and dangerous forbidden side paths that are 
sure to prevent our forward progress. 

The next two verses of this chapter point us forward 
to the better way: “But thou, O man of God, flee these 
things: and follow after righteousness, godliness, faith, 
love, patience, meekness. Fight the good fight of faith, lay 
hold on eternal life, whereunto thou art also called, and 
hast professed a good profession before many witnesses.” 

“And besides this,” admonishes Second Peter 1: 5—7, 
10, 11, “giving all diligence, add to your faith, virtue 
[courage]; and to virtue, knowledge; and to knowledge, 
temperance; and to temperance, patience; and to patience, 
godliness; and to godliness, brotherly kindness; and to 
brotherly kindness, charity. . . . Give diligence to make 
your calling and election sure: for if ye do these things, 
ye shall never fall: for so an entrance shall be ministered 
to you abundantly into the everlasting kingdom of our 
Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.” 

All of these steps are long strides forward. If we care- 
fully take these steps we shall advance toward our goal 
rapidly; but every step must be taken and maintained. 


Every commandment of Christ must be carefully, pains- 
takingly and patiently carried out. Every time we over- 
come any evil, and any time we win a victory over sin, 
we have gone forward. Each time that we carry out a 
commandment and the lovely fruit of the spirit becomes a 
habit in our daily lives, we have gone forward. 

Every faithful one, who shall dwell eternally with God, 
will hasten forward, even straight forward, as Ezek. 1: 
12 describes it: “And they went every one straight for- 
ward: whither the spirit was to go they went, and they 


_ turned not when they went.” The Prophet Ezekiel is here 


speaking of those “living creatures” who had life within 
themselves, saying, ““Whithersoever the spirit was to go 
they went, and they turned not when they went’; and 
this is the reason why they were “living creatures.” 

Here, too, the prophet is speaking of that same spirit 
of which Jesus spoke in John 6: 638, “It is the spirit that 
quickeneth . . . the words that I speak unto you, they are 
spirit and they are life.” So they who obey these words of 
truth which Jesus spoke are as these living creatures of 
Ezekiel 1, who went straight forward, exactly as the liv- 
ing words of truth direct. They were obeying the voice 
of wisdom and understanding as we are commanded in 
Prov. 4: 26, 27 in regard to the path of life which leads to 
God and that lovely, eternal Home. Here the Wise Man 
says: “Ponder the path of thy feet, and let all thy ways 
be established. Turn not to the right hand nor to the left: 
remove thy foot from evil.” 

These “living creatures” among whom we must num- 
ber, obey the voice of Christ in every particular. They 
do not turn into the byways and forbidden paths which 
all come to a dead end; but they go straight forward, 
They who thus do are the wise among the wise. 

Are we one of these wise ones, these “living creatures” 
who at all times will go straight forward whither the 
spirit is to go, never turning as we go? Forward lies the 
grand prize, that eternal Home of grandeur and glory, 
that greatly-to-be-desired, never-ending, happy Summer- 
land of Love; therefore let us hasten straight forward. 





The religion of Jesus alone meets and satisfies the 
deepest yearnings of the human soul. It inspires to purity 
of life and noble deeds as nothing else conceivable can. 
It irradiates the realms beyond the grave with light and 
love and eternal joy. It is indeed good news—glad tidings 
to all people. 

Many attempts have been made to build up Christian 
virtues without Christian principles. All such efforts 
have failed. Human passion is so strong in its bias to sin 
that it can be restrained by no power less potent than the 
gospel of Jesus Christ. The doctrine of the cross (Luke 
9:23), though to the Jews a stumblingblock and to the 
Greeks foolishness, is to them that are saved the wisdom 
of God and the power of God. 





PRAYER FOR HELP 


“God bless our home and help us 
To love each other true; 

To make our home the kind of place 
Where every thing we do 

Is filled with love and kindness, 
A dwelling place for Thee, 

And help us, God, each moment, 
To live most helpfully.” 
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The Plan that Cannot Fail 


in Hiroshima,” said Beryl Armstrong, as she threw back 

her bed covers. For so she had come to regard her dwell- 
ing place since an “A-bomb” had blasted her world to nothingness. 
Another night of ceaseless tossing was drawing toward the dawn 
and she arose to face the despair of another day. There seemed no 
escape, but she looked forward to at least an hour of relief. 

As long as Beryl could remember, her parents had talked of 
her going to college and her whole ambition was bent in that 
direction. She had graduated in June as valedictorian, and had had 
a glorious summer of intense preparation. Everything was in 
readiness when on September 1st—the day before she was to have 
departed—her father, returning from a business trip to Worcester, 
Mass., lost control of his car for some unknown reason and rolled 
over an embankment to his death. 

The whole vicinity had been shaken, for Stephen Armstrong 
was a key citizen in his town, known and respected by everybody. 
And so young—only 42. But to Beryl the loss was indescribable. 
As her thoughts began to clear after the daze of the shock, she 
knew several things all at once: that her much afflicted mother 
would be entirely dependent upon her for care and eventually for 
support; that she must assume the responsibility of the home, and, 
worst of all—she dreaded to let the thought take form—no college 
education for her! Never had she heard of so much catastrophe 
befalling one person at one time. Night after night, night after 
night, the bitterest disappointment had beat its monotonous rhythm 
in her brain—and she must bear it alone. Her beloved mother 
must never, no, never, know of the battle her child was waging. 
Mrs. Armstrong had more than enough physical misery to endure; 
besides, she, too, had suffered great shock in the loss of her hus- 
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band. She shared her daughter’s disappointment in a measure, hop- 
ing against hope that some way, sometime, after things were set- 
tled, that something favorable could be worked out for Beryl’s 
benefit—though what, she had no idea. 

Day before yesterday Mrs. Armstrong’s only cousin, a practical 
nurse, had surprised them when she arrived unexpectedly, an- 
nouncing she had come to cheer them up a little for Thanksgiving, 
and give Beryl a few days’ help. And so this morning Beryl de- 
cided to hie her off for a little while to the haven of the seaside, 
ten minutes’ walk away, where the ocean waves might drown out 
the thunderous beating of her heart; for surely this was the black- 
est Thanksgiving she had known in all her 17 years. What was 
there for her to be thankful for? 

“At least Aunt Lois will be here with Mother,” she thought, “so 
I won’t have to return quite so soon,” and she quietly closed the 
front door. 

Down the quiet street she went, silent save for the parting screech 
of a night bird, dark save a light in a bedroom in the home of the 
Quentin McKenzies, where little Jimmie had been struck with 
polio two days ago, and at the McDougall home where they went 
to very early mass. On she flew in the eerie light of the early 
morning. The almost bare catalpa trees which lined the street on 
either side stood out in stark silhouette against the sky where 
many stars yet twinkled. The full moon was sinking behind her in 
the western sky. It had a rather warm glow for November and the 
air was wonderfully balmy. If this was Indian summer, it was 
ideal. 

“Life really would be delightful this morning if—if only I were 
doing this on my Thanksgiving holiday home from college as Maxine 


‘and Phyllis and Mildred—and as Beryl Armstrong had planned,” 
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she muttered fiercely, clenching her small fists and stamping the 
gravel path in bitter defiance of her fate. She had arrived at the 
end of the street where the ocean came into view, calm and peaceful 
this morning, the sea gulls soaring playfully about. “O mighty 
sea,” softly cried out this troubled girl, “oh that you could bear 
away my grief upon your salty bosom to the land of forgetfulness! 
What and where is my escape from this plaguing ache that heaves 
my breast and chokes me with regret?” 

Over the steps leading to the boardwalk and down to the beach 
she ran, where the spray might disperse the moan that was escap- 
ing her. “But see! what is this that I behold in this dim light upon 
the wet sand—and at this hour?” Looking closer to make sure— 
“footsteps!—a woman’s—whose?—my rendezvous is intruded by 
another!”—-and very recently, she knew, because the tide was 
going out now. “Who else has troubles to thrust upon the ocean 
waves?” Bewildered, baffled and disappointed, Beryl stood stock 
still, wondering, gazing—up the beach, down the beach, out upon 
the strong stone arms that reach out far into the waters. Not a 
soul. Could it be that tragedy had preceded her here this early 
morning? What could those tracks mean? She dare not speculate. 

One thing was evident, that she had not been the first to tread 
these sands this Thanksgiving Day, and perhaps she was not 
alone as she had anticipated. 

Disturbed by this mute but circumstantial evidence of such a 
possibility, she slowly and cautiously picked her way along the wet 
rocks to the farthermost accessible point of the longest jetty, 
hoping to get as far away from her despair as possible. 

Again the girl looked through the approaching dawn for some 
form. She endeavored to throw off the restraint which she 
attempted to exercise in the presence of people, lest some faint 
note of her grief find its way back to her dear, sick mother. 

How often had she watched the familiar scene, thrilling to the 
mighty voice of wind and wave, overwhelmed with a feeling of awe 
before such vastness and grandeur. How often she had dreamed 
at this spot, of the day when, after college, she would be—not as 
little waves which lapped the rocks at her feet, but like that big 
billow that was rolling in yonder, to push up farther on the shore, 
reaching a higher mark, but . . . and the frustration of her golden 
plan once more plunged her into the abyss where she could think of 
nothing but stretching out drab years in obscurity in the humble 
home of her childhood, tied to the monotonous duties of nurse. 
Like the stone which she tossed upon the incoming wave, and 
which was received by the unknown depths below, so the great 
plan of her life was lost in nonentity. 

For an hour or more she sat brooding over her woes, gazing 
now at the spectacular sunrise out over the great Atlantic, but 
seeing only the blackness of despair. 

Presently she was startled from her reverie, and turning about 
saw a lone figure approaching upon the jetty. Ah, the footsteps 
had taken on definition! In a matter of moments she recognized 
the features as those of—of all people!—Karen Ogden, her child- 
hood playmate and bosom friend of adolescent years. During their 
sophomore year something had happened; Beryl had never known 
just what. But Karen withdrew from the center of activities which 
she held, and a certain parting of the ways had ensued. Beryl had 
surmised religion to be the cause, from something her mother had 
heard, but she never really knew. 

Though in some respects Karen had grown peculiar during these 
last couple of years, yet she had been the most clear-eyed, genuine 
and honest gir) in all Brunswick High, and Beryl had held for her 
the highest admiration. She had observed no change in this respect. 

But this morning, and here by the sea—what? 

Between the dash of the breakers, Karen’s cheery voice rang 
out, “Mind if I intrude?” 

“Judging from the footprints,” was Beryl’s ready reply, “it 
appears that I am the intruder, for you were here first?” 

“I hoped that I might find you,” Karen answered simply. “May 
I share the beauties of the sunrise with you?” 

Beryl—wondering, puzzled—made room on her flat- weed rock 


for Karen who sat down beside her. For a long time silence pre- 
vailed. Time after time in years gone by, together they had from 
this identical spot watched the rising sun or the beams of a full 
moon dancing upon the waters, and mutual understanding had pre- 
vailed, but this period of silence was different. The several years 
of eclipsed friendship had left a void which was difficult to span. 
Karen was not ignorant of Beryl’s problems. She knew of her worldly 
ambitions, and the recently blighted hopes. What was more, and 
predominant in her mind this morning, she had the solution. But 
they had exchanged no words on the subject, and so, how to over- 
step the threshold and apply healing balm to Beryl’s bleeding 
heart, she knew not. After a whispered prayer for guidance, it 
was with thoughts of the greatness and might of the Creator that 
Karen broke the silence. The sunrise had attained a glory which 
beggared description, when she said softly, “Beautiful, isn’t it! 
And just think, Beryl, Heaven above and earth beneath all speak 
to us of divine order—plan—supreme in design and perfect in 
execution.” 

“Plan?” cynically. “There is mine,” tossing a pebble recklessly 
into the turbulent sea, and following its track with an accusing 
finger. 

“I know,” understandingly, “but let’s not talk about that. It 
may be that the failure of your plan is an open door to a plan 
that cannot fail.” 

“A plan that cannot fail?” Beryl started in amazement, her eyes 
meeting Karen’s clear, steady gaze for the first time. But in an 
instant her spark of interest was extinguished and she relapsed 
into her original moodiness. 

Often had Karen yearned in the past weeks to approach her 
erstwhile friend, with a feeling that now was her opportunity to 
reach her, for the girls had entertained much fondness for each 
other. Today she was convinced more than ever that she had what 
Beryl needed, and it was her task to make her want it. But Beryl 
was shaking her head firmly and saying, “No more plans for me! 
One such experience is sufficient. I had a plan that could not fail 
—but—it did,” and her voice was strangely hard. “I do not believe 
any humans could work more sincerely or confidently than Mother, 
Dad and myself—so!” There was an air of finality as Beryl shifted 
her position on the rock. 

But Karen had come prepared. She had thought about Beryl’s 
problem for a long time also, and from many angles. She was not 
to be defeated at the onset, and determined to do her utmost to 
reach beyond the bitterness which had engulfed her companion, 
and contact the core of her reason, appreciation and ambition. 
Karen, too, shifted position—closer. 

“You know, my brokenhearted friend, there are planners and 
planners differing in ability to perform. Plans of human origin 
are built on frail structures, but a plan whose Author is God Al- 
mighty cannot fail, because of the infinite power behind it.” 

“Then you are a religionist!” Beryl exclaimed, dropping her 
hand affectionately upon her companion’s knee. “Now it comes out. 
Two or three years of isolation while you venture into the realm 
of the unknown, to emerge upon the occasion of my deepest grief 
and approach from some unthought-of direction.” It was a change 
of thinking for Beryl. “God and religion—I am much too modern 
to have thought of that, Karen, my dear. But I am receptive to the 
wisdom of my generation. A divine plan, you say? What is there 
to it?” 

“As much vastness and depth as to this ocean,” declared Karen, 
most earnestly. “Both originate from the same source.” It really 
was getting off to a better start than Karen had dared hope. “You 
know this wonderful old earth with its boundless resources and 
potentialities was not created by chance from fire, water, earth 
and air, as certain ancients believed, nor without a definite pur- 
pose, but for a specific end.” 

“Six thousand years ago? Surely you have not become so anti- 
quated as to believe that!” 

“By no means,” was Karen’s immediate reply. “The Bible doesn’t 
teach such an absurd idea; but rather, confirms true science, that 
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it is of indefinite and very ancient age—perhaps many, many 
millions of years old as we know time. 

“The Creator is eternal, with all time past and future at His 
disposal. He works according to plan. That plan is manifest in all 
His works: the numberless stars that were visible from here last 
night, the moon, the great sun that rises in all its splendor there, 
the sea with its ceaseless ebb and flow, the perfect order of the 
seasons.” 

“Well, as you know,” responded Beryl, “the Armstrongs have 
always beer church-goers, occasionally, at least, but I must con- 
fess that is the extent of my religion personally. I have, of course, 
heard the minister talking about the earth’s being made in six 
days and out of nothing. I was never concerned enough to argue 
about it, but it seems entirely unreasonable, doesn’t it? I have 
never heard anything about religion or the Bible that seemed at 
all appealing or particularly attractive. Adam condemned us; 
Jesus saved us; so nothing to worry about there. The minister is 
paid to christen us when we are born and bury us when we die. 
I am as good as my neighbors; my parents taught me to be an 
average good citizen. So what is there to religion to go in for? 
I can’t understand.” 

“True religion, Beryl, that is, the religion of the Bible as taught 
by the Prophets, Jesus and His Apostles, is a very different thing. 
It affords a lively hope and becomes an intensely active force in 
the life of every true Christian, stimulating, energizing and ac- 
tivating him to live abundantly above and beyond his ordinary in- 
clinations. By that, I mean, by the exercise of his will, the prac- 
tice of elevating virtues and the development of his highest powers, 
he creates a new character.” 

“Sounds very lofty and exalted, but what is the inducement?” 

“That is where the plan comes in—the plan that cannot fail. 
You spoke of having been taught that the earth was created in six 
days and out of nothing; and, probably the fictitious idea that on 
the sixth day God took some mud and formed a man, breathed in 
him the breath of life and called him very good.” 

“It comes from the Bible, doesn’t it?” 

“Not at all. In the first book, Genesis, a beautiful allegory is 
related which outlines God’s plan for the earth. It is told briefly 
but spans over seven thousand years.” 

“Never heard of that.” 

“T know you haven’t. That is why I want to tell you about it. 
A very learned man once compared Genesis to a rosebud in which 
was enfolded an abundance of hidden loveliness which, when it be- 
comes developed into a fullblown rose, exhibits the rarest and 
most perfect beauty. And it is true. A comprehensive study of the 
Book reveais that in the very beginning the Eternal caused His 
plan to be stated, and then throughout the rest of the sixty-six 
Letters it is explained in many various ways for the sake of im- 
pression.” 

This, Beryl] thought, was a very diverting and wholly unexpected 
pleasure. Meeting Karen now and here—it wouldn’t have been at 
all strange once—but after all this time—how well she looks, how 
happy—and sitting here like this, talking it out like old times— 
life hadn’t lost all its sweetness—not quite. 

Whatever this was she was telling her, Karen was certainly in 
dead earnestness about it, and so enthusiastic! —just as enthusi- 
astic as she was about studying French, or being editor of the 
school paper. She even carried a small Bible with her, which she 
pulled from the pocket of her leather jacket and was deftly turning 
its pages. 

“The All-wise Creator,” she was saying, “formed the earth to 
eventually reflect His wisdom and glory, which will be by peopling 
it with His highest creation—raciant, celestial beings—deathless, 
immortal, created in righteousness and true holiness, beautified 
and glorified in His physical image, to dwell forever upon this 
planet, likewise beautified and glorified with the splendor and 
grandeur befitting the home of such a majestic race. Read this—” 
as she placed the Bible on her lap and pointed to a text, “‘For thus 
saith the Lord that created the heavens; God himself that formed 





the earth and made it; he hath established it, he created it not in 
vain, he formed it to be inhabited’—not as it is now with a race 
that do not know how to behave themselves, but with righteous, 
immortal people through all eternity. His purpose is to fill it with 
His people.” 

“You mean the Jews? They are called God’s people, aren’t they?” 

“Sometimes they are, but not necessarily because of nationality. 
Rather, it pertains to Israel, His glory, those distinguished for 
piety and virtue and worthy of the name. 

“Participation in the plan for our race began about six thousand 
years ago when God called Adam, our first member, and told him 
what he must do to obtain citizenship in that new era.” 

“Go on.” Beryl plainly was interested. 

“The six days in the Genesis story equal the six thousand years 
during which God is selecting material for the new world, or is 
said to be forming a man which is very good.” 

“Please explain. Six thousand years to make one man?” 

“Multitudinous. Christ is the head. His church, or faithful fol- 
lowers of the six thousand years, compose His body.” 

“T see. A figurative man.” 

“Right. Like the body of an army, perhaps several companies 
of men. You understand that sort of language, of course.” 

Beryl nodded affirmatively. “Lesson one. Proceed.” 

“Christ, the Son of God, was promised a Kingdom which He is to 
inherit at ‘the end of the six thousand years. He will share 
it with 144,000 co-rulers, the number of members of this ‘very 
good’ man of Gencsis. It states in that account that God said to the 
angels, ‘Let us make man in our image, .. . and let them have 
dominion.’ By faithful obedience to the terms of the contract, this 
number through six days, or the six thousand years, keep God’s 
holy law inviolate, and become in His image mentally and morally. 
Then as a reward, which He has promised, He will make them into 
His image physically at the appointed time.” 

“You are going pretty fast for a beginner. You mean, now in 
this six thousand years, those who shall be co-rulers with Christ 
are in preparation?” 

“Yes. They must needs attain a given standard of character to 
qualify. You remember, at first I mentioned the power of true 
religion.” 

“Then that is what you are endeavoring to do, to make over your 
character?” 

“Don’t you think an immortal. glorified existence would be 
worth the effort?” 

“Wh-e-e-w! I’m just beginning to take in what you have been 
saying! Let me get this. You mean, you have such high aspira- 
tions as to anticipate being an immortal ruler with Jesus Christ, 
the Son of God Almighty?” 

“It might be possible. It all depends on how much time and op- 
portunity is afforded me and how hard I work,” was Karen’s reply. 
Beryl was gripped with the magnitude of the idea. “Incidentally, 
that gets into more of the plan. Christ, as you know, lived, died, 
was resurrected and ascended into Heaven over 1900 years ago.” 

“Yes. I know that much.” 

“Well, almost every letter in the Book teaches His personal re- 
turn to establish His glorious Kingdom. Now there are four es- 
sentials to setting up a Kingdom: Christ, the King of kings, with 
His aforementioned co-rulers form the aristocracy or rulership; 
then there is the territory, in this case, the whole earth. Probably 
when you were a little girl in Sunday School, you learned, ‘Blessed 
are the meek: for they shall inherit the earth.’ Then there are the 
subjects of the Kingdom, over whom the aristocracy shall rule; 
and, fourth and last, righteous laws to govern these subjects.” 

“That is a plain enough pattern,” was Beryl’s very decisive 
comment. 

“Right you are, but it is commonly and erroneously believed 
that some sort of un-understandable kingdom is set up in the heart 
of men and women, which idea always was mystifying to me. . 
but to continue with the plan: During the six thousand years, 
the select number of rulers is developed to standard; and during 
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the seventh day of 1000 years, the vast and numberless population 
of subjects will be developed. As this period draws to a close, 
the great work of finding and developing Christians goes on apace, 
as formerly—even right up to His coming. It is perfectly reason- 
able that they who learn about what is required very near to the 
close of that period could not accomplish as much as those who 
have known about it a greater portion of their lifetime. They do 
not have time to be overcomers of their sinful nature and thus 
qualify for rulership. So these will be classified as greater subjects 
in that they accomplish some work during the earlier dispensation 
under which the greater characters, those of rulers, are developed. 
BO 6c” 

“So, what?” Beryl wanted to hear every word Karen had to say. 

“That is why I said it all depends on the time and opportunity 
extended me. Of the coming of our Lord from Heaven, no man 
knows the day or hour. Only time will tell. But ...I have a fa- 
vorite text in the Book of Revelation. ‘Behold, I come quickly; and 
my reward is with me, to give every man according as his work 
shall be.’ That, to me, takes care of everything.” 

“Well, it’s all very interesting—even if it does seem fanciful. 
How can you be certain of the consummation of such a plan?” 

“The great Apostle Paul assures us that this earth is only ac- 
cording to the eternal plan and purpose, and as surely as all these 
countless shining universes that stud night’s ebon vault reflect the 
Creator’s power and glory, so surely shall this earth enjoy the 
same destiny. The wise Solomon said, ‘The thing that hath been, 
it is that which shall be; and that which is done is that which 
shall be done: and there is no new thing under the sun. Is there 
anything whereof it may be said, See, this is new? it hath been 
already of old time, which was before us.’ 

“God, being all-powerful, is not a man to fail in the execution 
of His plan. He has spoken, and He will perform. 

“The evidence is abundant and would fill many hours. I shall be 
most happy to give you more whenever you will hear it.” 

Far out upon the horizon a ship could be discerned, its smoke 
leaving a long thin streak just above the level of the water. Beryl 
noticed her watch—9: 20! She had come at five. It was certainly 
fortunate Aunt Lois was at home or her mother would have suf- 
fered neglect that day. 

Both girls were stiff when they arose from their rock seat, and 
had to stretch their numb and asleep muscles. How unusual it 
was to be able to enjoy such an experience so late in the fall. 
The most unseasonably warm weather had made it really com- 
fortable. 

“Do you know what came to my mind after I saw those tracks 
this morning?” Beryl said after suppressing a yawn. “That mighty 
poem that Jack Ellison won the prize for reciting when we were 
freshmen. Remember?” Karen was searching her memory, and 
Beryl began: 


“While meandering one morning on the sand along the shore, 
Where the breakers splashed retreatment from the fury of 
their roar, 
I was halted in my musing by some footprints on the beach— 
Mute but circumstantial witness, with a lesson they would 
teach. 


“‘*Someone earlier had been there; and the surf had not effaced 
Tracks their feet had left in strolling, marking clearly where 
they paced; 
And ’twas futile to make issue with a fact so plainly shown— 
That I was not first to be there, by the footprints that was 
known!’ ” 


“Wonderful! Beryl. What would be more fitting than the rest 
of it!” And Karen continued the masterpiece grandly: 


“*All creation is a witness: man is not the product of 
His inventiveness and genius. Earth about, and stars above 
Testify of Someone greater Who preceded us and planned 
All phenomena of Nature. These attest—and faith demand! 


“‘Here is truth for all who reason—an analogy for those 
Who are open to conviction and who do not faith oppose: 
Someone trod the way before us, leaving footprints, doubt 

and time 
Have been futile at obscuring, giving evidence sublime.’ 


“That pretty well clinches our discussion, does it not? There 
is a familiar Psalm that states, ‘The heavens declare the glory of 
God; and the firmament showeth his handiwork’—evidence, im- 
pressive, positive. ‘Universal life is the object of creation.’ We 
heard in science study once that the astronomer said, ‘The dial of 
the heavens is eternal and the inexorable hand which slowly marks 
their destinies shall turn forever.’” 

The sun was high by now, but Beryl was loathe to leave, so en- 
joyable had been this extraordinary occasion. Both girls stood 
looking steadily out to sea. Beryl was the first to speak. As she 
clasped either end of the woolen scarf which Karen was wearing, 
she said, gazing deep into the eyes of her friend, “The good that 
you have done me just today is more than you can know. But this 
is only the beginning. When are you coming over for a whole day 
and tell me how, why, when and where you found your new faith, 
and give me some more evidence? I’ve caught a glimpse of a better 
plan, I know, and one which inspires far, far higher aspirations 
than a mere college education. Here is certainty in the midst of 
uncertainty—facts in place of fancy—secure anchorage in the 
midst of the turbulent sea of life. Friend of my heart, I see in your 
life the possibility of my, too, becoming ‘very good’ and participat- 
ing in the plan that cannot fail. The hour of bitterness is past. 
What a Thanksgiving Day for me!” 





IT’S IN YOUR HANDS 


HERE is no truth more plainly taught in the Scrip- 

tures than that every man shall bear his own burden 
and that God “will render to every man according to his 
deeds.” Through the ages there have been only a few who 
acknowledged this lofty principle, and a much smaller 
number who molded their lives according to this true 
maxim. 

The majority of religious people would like to have the 
advantages of merits that are not their own. They are 
lulled into a delusive slumber by the thought that Christ 
did the work for them. But God’s plan of salvation has 
never changed. It is what we do that will determine 
whether or not we are worthy of His mercy. 

Enoch will stand approved before the coming King be- 
cause he “walked with God.” Noah was ranked among the 
faithful because he conformed his life to the divine stand- 
ard. Faithful Samuel will gain the promised glory be- 
cause he not only preached but practiced the divine ad- 
monition that “to obey is better than sacrifice.” Brave 
Daniel will stand among the “one hundred forty and four 
thousand” approved ones because he did not fear the king’s 
commandment and obeyed in all things. A devoted Sarah, 
a faithful Hannah, a loving Mary, will be honored be- 
cause they became clothed with the ornament of a “meek 
and quiet spirit’—adorned with good works. They all 
realized that their characters must conform to the divine 
standard. 

Jesus was in harmony with all the inspired writers, 
and after He had ascended to Heaven and appeared be- 
fore the Great White Throne He sent an angel to John on 
the Isle of Patmos to proclaim, “Behold, I come quickly; 
and my reward is with me, to give every man according 
as his work shall be. . . . Blessed are they that do his com- 
mandments, that they may have right to the tree of life, 

(Continued on page 9) 
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Meditations on the Word 





MEMORY VERSE: Philippians 1: 29, 30, “For unto you 
it is given in the behalf of Christ, not only to believe on 
him, but also to suffer for his sake; having the same con- 
flict which ye saw in me, and now hear to be in me.” 


The words of this text are straightforward and force- 
- ful. They leave no room for the easy policy so often ac- 
cepted among religious people, that Christ’s pure life can 
in some way compensate for human misbehavior. Critics 
have charged that the Bible is responsible for the idea 
that man can avail himself of merits which are not his 
own, or, in other words, that someone else can be good 
for us. But that charge is untrue. Such a course of action 


would be absolutely unfair and unbecoming a God who is - 


the very embodiment of fairness and justice. The Psalm- 
ist declared: “Justice and judgment are the habitation 
of thy throne: mercy and truth shall go before thy face” 
(89:14). 

The workings of the Divine Mind are revealed in some 
of the plainest statements in the Bible, proving Him just. 
Moses, the great Lawgiver, was speaking for the Al- 
mighty when he said: “The fathers shall not be put to 
death for the children, neither shall the children be put 
to death for the fathers: every man shall be put to death 
for his own sin” (Deut. 24:16). We read also in Prov. 
5: 22, “His own iniquities shall take the wicked himself, 
and he shall be holden with the cords of his sin.” 


No jurist ever framed a better case exalting the virtues 
of justice than did Ezekiel the Prophet. In chapter 
18 he shows that the righteous father could not be con- 
demned for the depredations of an erring son, nor a 
righteous son be held accountable for the wickedness of 
a father. Verse 20 strikes the keynote: “The soul that sin- 
neth, it shall die. The son shall not bear the iniquity of the 
father, neither shall the father bear the iniquity of the 
son: the righteousness of the righteous shall be upon him, 
and the wickedness of the wicked shall be upon him.” 


Paul declared: “Be not deceived; God is not mocked: 
for whatsoever a man soweth, that shall he also reap. 
For he that soweth to his flesh shall of the flesh reap cor- 
ruption; but he that soweth to the spirit shall of the spirit 
reap life everlasting” (Gal. 6:7, 8). There is no place 
here for the theory of substitution. In Jesus’ post-ascen- 
sion message, He said: “Behold, I come quickly, and my 
reward is with me, to give every man according as his 
work shall be” (Rev. 22:12). Every man shall receive 
according to what he personally has done. Therefore it 
was appropriate that the great Apostle reminded the 
Church at Philippi that to them it had been given “in the 
behalf of Christ, not only to believe on him, but also to 
suffer for his sake.’ In place of Christ doing all the suffer- 
ing, each member of His Church must suffer with Him. 

Peter and Paul were in perfect accord as to the rela- 
tion between Christ and His Church. In I. Pet. 2: 21 we 
are told: Christ “suffered for us, leaving us an example,” 
that we should follow his steps. He died to sin as an 
example to us; and we too must render our bodies “a 
living sacrifice,” as did Jesus. We must suffer for His 
sake. He said in Luke 9: 23, “If any man will come after 
me, let him deny himself, and take up his cross daily, and 
follow me.” Paul says in II. Tim. 2: 12, “If we suffer, we 
shall also reign with him: if we deny him, he also will 


deny us.” And Peter enjoins: “If any man suffer as a 
Christian, let him not be ashamed; but let him glorify 
God on this behalf” (I. Pet. 4: 16). 

Much confusion surrounds the term “belief” when ap- 
plied to belief in Christ. Belief, to be practical, must in- 
fluence the believer, must promote his action. “Faith 
without works is dead.” Genuine belief in Christ, the Son 
of God, will impel the believer to act. His whole life will 
reflect his belief. He will not think or talk the same as he 
did before his conversion. He will not care to look at the 
same sights or listen to the same sounds. His entire life 
pattern will be changed. The Apostle Paul says of such: 
“If any man be in Christ, he is a new creature: old things 
are passed away; behold, all things are become new” 
(II. Cor. 5: 17). He tells in Gal. 5: 17 of the warfare that 
must be waged in this conflict with the old nature: “For 
the flesh lusteth against the spirit, and the spirit against 
the flesh: and these are contrary, the one to the other, so 
that ye cannot do the things that ye would.” 


Belief in Christ, or the Truth which He personifies, 
cannot be separated from suffering. Indeed, who ever be- 
lieved on Him without suffering? This belief will engen- 
der a conflict, a battle with the lower nature, the warring 
of the two most extreme forces within a man: the as- 
piration to reach upward toward God, and the inclination 
to cling to the dust level. One force is superior, upright, 
scrupulous, spiritual; the other subtle, insidious and ruth- 
less. “The carnal mind is enmity against God; for it is 
not subject to the law of God, neither indeed can be” 
(Rom. 8:7). All future glory is conditional upon suffer- 
ing, and it must be unto death. In Romans 8: 18 the Apos- 
tle aptly expressed the attitude of the true servant of 
Christ: “For I reckon that the sufferings of this present 
time are not worthy to be compared with the glory which 
shall be revealed in us.” Moses exemplified this principle 
by “choosing rather to suffer affliction with the people of 
God, than to enjoy the pleasures of sin for a season... for 
he had respect unto the recompense of the reward” (Heb. 
11: 25, 26). 

When the Apostle Paul was with the Church at Philippi 
they were able at firsthand to observe the conflict going 
on in his life; they saw him laboring to keep his own 
body under subjection, lest when he had preached to 
others he himself should be a castaway; and now in his 
absence men and women can read of that same conflict, 
thereby being encouraged to emulate his worthy example. 
He had a cross of self-denial to bear, and he bore it tri- 
umphantly to the end of life. He even gloried in the cross 
by which the world was crucified unto him and he unto 
the world. He knew that he was accomplishing the great- 
est task that a human being can possibly perform. 


And to us it is given to glory in that same conflict. It 
is a cross for the natural man to control the temper at all 
times, even under trying circumstances. It is a cross to 
subdue pride, to keep that feeling of self-importance al- 
ways in check and not think of ourselves above our meas- 
ure. Paul wanted his brethren to watch especially on this 
point, as he warned in Romans 12: 3, “For I say, through 
the grace given unto me, to every man that is among you, 
not to think of himself more highly than he ought to 
think; but to think soberly, according as God hath dealt 
to every man the measure of faith.” 

It is a cross to rule our tongue, so that we will speak 
only to edify; to refrain from the lightness to which the 
human mind is inclined. It is a cross to be unselfish, al- 
ways doing to others as we would be done by. But if all 
these crosses are borne joyfully unto the end, they at last 
can be joyfully exchanged for a crown of life eternal. 
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IT’S IN YOUR HANDS 
(Continued from page 7) 


and may enter in through the gates into the city” (Rev. 
22:12, 14). Again, the responsibility is with the in- 
dividual. 

All who enter into covenant with God are extraordi- 
nary individuals, in that the Almighty sees in them the 
material to develop into perfect characters. To these He 
presents the knowledge of His eternal plan and purpose 
with an invitation to become part of that plan. What we 
do with this opportunity is in our own hands, since we are 
free moral agents. 

Now that we have entered into the service of our King 
and have vowed to serve Him faithfully all our lives, we 
have promised to yield a truehearted allegiance to His 
cause. Although fiercely beset by the forces of evil within 
and without, we must allow no defeat; we must be true to 
our responsibility. Yet by negative thinking, we may be 
defeated before we start. We may permit our trials to 
overcome us mentally before we actually start to over- 
come them. 

We recall the narrative of the evil report the spies 
brought back to the Israelites. They reported that the 
land of Canaan was a country flowing with milk and 
honey, but that it was impossible to possess it because its 
inhabitants were too powerful and the city walls were 
exceeding great. Nothing that Caleb or Joshua could say 
would give them assurance that the land would be theirs 
if only they would go up and possess it. In their own 
minds they were defeated before they started, and were 
ready to go back to Egypt. 

It is possible, too, to be defeated in our fight against 
sin, before we start. When the law of God condemns some 
form of evil, we may say to ourselves that we do not have 
it in us to overcome that specific evil and be what we 
would like to be, and so we content ourselves with some- 
thing less than our best. On the other hand, we can face 
each trial with confidence, knowing it will work good for 
us regardless of the struggle to overcome it. We may 
have often commented that our brother could overcome a 
sin such as sensitiveness easier than we ourselves; but 
in reality it was his attitude that made the difference. 

If we use our talents faithfully they shall be enlarged; 
if we practice what we know, we shall attain to higher 
knowledge. We know that our mental powers must be 
highly developed if we are to retain the law of God in 
our minds when pressed by the storms of life. Not only 
must God’s laws be in our minds when overtaken by a 
trial, but that law must be uppermost. Unless we have 
previously fixed His precepts in our minds by earnest 
prayer and meditation, they will vanish at the critical 
time. Perhaps the law may flash upon our minds im- 
mediately after the flood waters abate, but that is too 
late. An “It is written” must be there instantly when the 
storm strikes, and throughout its duration. Our powers 
of self-control are not an inheritance from birth, nor 
their development the result of a few years of spasmodic 
effort; they are acquired only as a result of long, patient 
exertion and application of the Word to our daily living. 

The present hour is the critical and decisive hour. It 
is what we do now that will stand for or against us. Thus 
we should impress upon our minds that our future is in 
our own hands and depends on what we do today. Each 
day is laden with opportunities for us to build and im- 
prove. The power of the Gospel is greater than the work 
before us if we allow it to influence and work us over 
into new creatures. Now is the time to yield to truth’s 


discipline which teaches us to abolish base, worldly pas- 
sions; which purifies the motives of our conduct, and 
fortifies our heart with virtuous principles. Now is the 
time to enlighten our minds with useful knowledge— 
knowledge that will furnish us with comfort and hope be- 
cause of a firm and abiding faith in God even in the most 
trying times. 

So great is the task before us that it will require all our 
mind, might and strength, and above all a real living 
faith in our God. We must realize He makes no mistakes, 
hence can be relied upon. There is no need to question our 
ability to reach His standard of perfection. Furthermore, 
the Almighty challenges us to testify where He has de- 
manded one thing of us that is not easily done if we are 
willing and obedient. He does not require anything that 
is beyond our power to perform. Paul gives us the sure 
promise in I. Cor. 10:13, “There hath no temptation 
taken you but such as is common to man: but God is 
faithful, who will not suffer you to be tempted above that 
ye are able; but will with the temptation also make a way 
to escape, that ve may be able to bear it.” 

Time is passing by rapidly. Each day brings us nearer 
the crucial time when we shall have to render our account, 
when you and I shall be judged for what we have done— 
our own works and not the works of another. It remains 


with us whether we will be found perfect or among the 
evil doers. 





LORD, I THANK THEE 


Lord, I thank Thee for the blessings 
Thou hast given unto me. 

First and foremost is the knowledge 
Of the Truth that sets men free. 


Then I thank Thee for the blessing 
Of allotting me the time 

To get rid of all the evils 
That once ruled this heart of mine. 


Lord, I thank Thee for each dawning 
Of a bright and new-born day; 
Grant that I shall do Thy bidding. 
Thanks I give for power to pray. 


Grant me strength to keep my footsteps 
On the strait and narrow path; 
Purge the sins I have forsaken; 
Show me mercy from Thy wrath. 


Thee I thank for lovely Nature, 

Grass and birds and flowers and trees— 
All the gifts bestowed upon us— 

Humbly I give thanks for these. 


Lord, I thank Thee; and I ask Thee, 
Keep my footsteps on the line; 

Give me strength to overcome all 
The besetments that are mine. 


As I give my thanks to Thee, Lord, 
For the blessings Thou dost send, 

Day is breaking, and another 
Chance my ways to still amend. 


So in closing may I thank Thee 
For redeeming me in time. 
Wash away my sins, I pray Thee, 
Through Thy Truth, so grand, sublime. 
—M. W. 


















THANKSGIVING 


We thank Thee, Lord, for this fair earth, 
The glittering sky, the silver sea; 

For all their beauty, all their worth, 
Their light and glory, come from Thee. 





Thanks for the flowers that clothe the ground, a 
The trees that wave their arms above, » Lit 
The hills that gird our dwellings round, My « 
As Thou dost gird Thine own with love. fi * 
», { 
Yet teach us still how far more fair, : tA 
More glorious, Father, in Thy sight, a Nad! 
Is one pure deed, one holy prayer, f TA as ) 


One heart that holds Thy wisdom’s might. 


So while we gaze, with thoughtful eye, ' / 
At all Thy gifts on hill and plain, 

Help us in Thee to live and die, \ 
That we with Christ on earth may reign. Ke 

—Sel. and alt. | 





